one time Minister of Foreign Affairs under one of his ancestors; that the name was derived from the town of Buren, in the neighbourhood of Utrecht,1 which was formerly an Earldom, and from which by the marriage of one of his forefathers, he derived one of his present titles—that of Count Buren. Of the fact which he suggested that my family was from the same stock I have neither knowledge or belief, or, I may add concern, nor do I feel any temptation to claim family relationship with a branch of the Van Burens of Holland as the family is literally extinct, even though its head had the honor of connecting her name with that of Nassau.*
All I know of my ancestors commences with the first emigrant from Holland who came over in 1638, and settled in what is now called Rensselaer County in the State of New York. His son, [Marten], my great Grandfather, moved to Kinderhook and settled on lands conveyed to him in 1669, by a Deed in my possession, given pursuant to his father's will by Derick Wessels, of Albany, a distinguished man in his clay, as his father's part of a patent granted nominally to Wessels, but for the benefit of his co-proprietors.2 He and his son Martin and grand-son Abraham (my father) lived and died—the latter at the advanced age of 82—on the lands thus acquired. They Avere all farmers, cultivating the soil themselves for a livelihood, holding respectable positions in society and sustaining throughout unblemished characters. My mother's maiden name was Goes,3 a name also favorably known in Dutch annals, and she was regarded by all who knew her as liberally endowed with the qualities & virtues that adorn the female character. My father was an unassuming amiable man who was never known to have an enemy. Utterly devoid of the spirit of
1 The village of Buren is in tlie Province of Gelderland.—W. C. F.
a Finding it in my way on my second visit to Holland in 1854, I paid a visit to the ancient town of Bm-en. I found it a pleasant little place containing a population of about seven hundred souls. On inquiry I found that there were yet three of the name left & I sent for the eldest. He took mo to the place where Castle Buren, as represented on the map, Lmd stood, and showed the ground yet bearing traces of a fortified place & of its appropriate environs. He pointed out the lands & houses which had belonged to the Earldom, but which had all been sold by the French during their dominion in Holland, and were now occupied, doubtless to their great improvement, by the owners of the soil. The grounds belonging to the Castle were purchased & are now owned by the Corporation. The family had become extinct & their bones had been within a year, for reasons he assigned, removed from a previous place of interment and reburied within a small yard near the spot where the Castle stood, surrounded by an evergreen hedge, and shaded by a weeping willow in the centre, to the expense of which, he said, the King had contributed liberally. A spot had been reserved for my guide, not he said, as a relation, but as the oldest of the name in the town.
2 Cornells Maessen,   the first of the line,   sailed for America  in  the  vessel  Ren-ssa-laersioyck in the summer of 1631, bringing his wife, Catalyntje Martense,  and a  son, Marten.    They settled on the Van Renssalaer property at a place called Tapskuee, on the east side of the  Hudson  River,  near Greenbush.    A generation appears  to  have been omitted in this account, for the son of Maessen, Marten, did not remove to Kinderhook. The son of Marten, Picter Martense, removed to that, place, and his son, Marten, was the  grandfather  of  the  President.—W.   C.  F.
8 Maria. Goes [Hoes] widow of Johannes Van Alen.—W. C. F.